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The Tempeft. 


Trof. Speakenotyouforhimrhee’saTraitoricomc, 
lie manacle thy neckc and feete toge ther: 

Sea water (halt 'Hou drinke: thy food (hall be 
Thefrefla-brookeMuflels, wither'd roots, andhuskcs 
Wherein the Acornc cradled . Follow# 

Fer . No, 

I will refift fuch entertainment, till 
Mine enemy has morepow'r. 

H e dr awes, and is charmedfrom moving. 
Mira . O deere Father, 

Make not too ralh a triall of him, for 
Hcc’s gentle,and not fearful!. 

Prof What I fay, 

My foote my Tutor? Put thy fword vp Traitor, 

Who mak'ft a fhew,buc dar'ft not ftrikeithy conlcience 
Is fo pofleft with guilt: Come,from thy ward. 

For I can hcere difarme thee with this ftickc, 

And make thy weapon drop. 

CMtra. Befccch you Father. 

Prof. Hence: hang not on my garments. 

Mira. Sir hauc pity, 
lie be his furety. 

Prof. Silence: One word more 
Shall make me chide thee, if not hate thee : What, 

An aduocate for an Impoftor ? Hufh : 

Thou think'ft there is no more fuch fhapes as he, 
(Hauing feene but him and Caliban:) Foolifh wench, 

To th'moft of men, this is a Caliban, 

And they to him arc Angels. 

t JMira . Myaffcdlions 
Are then mod humble: I hauc no ambition 
To fee a goodlier man. 

Prof Come on, obey : 

Thy Nerues are in their infancy againe. 

And haue no vigour in them. 

For. So they are: 

My fpirits, as in a dreamc, are all bound vp : 

My Fathers Ioffe, the weaknefle which 1 feeic. 

The wrackc of all my friends, nor this mans threats. 

To whom I am fubdude,arebut light to me. 

Might I but through my priion once a day 
Behold this Mayd : all corners clfe o’th’Earth 
Let liberty make vfe of: fpace enough 
Hauc I in fuchaprifon. 

Prof It workes: Come on. 

Thou haft done well, fine Artell: follow me, 

Harke what thou elfc fhalt do mee. 

Mira. Be of comfort. 

My Fathers of a better nature (Sir) s 

Then he appeares by fnecch : this is vnwonted 
Which now came from him. 

Trof Thou fhalt be as free 
As mountaine windes; but then cxadtly do 
All points of my command. 
tAriell . To thTyllablc. 

Prof Come follow: fpeakc not for him. Exeunt. 


ABus Secundm. Sccena Prima. 


Enter Alonfo,Scbajtian, Anthonie , Con^alo, Adrian , 
Ftand fro, and others , 

Cjonz*. Befccch you Sir, be merry; you hauc caufe, 
(So haue we all) of ioy ; for our efcapc 


Is much beyond our lofle; our hint of woe 
Is common, cucry day, fomc Saylors wife. 

The Matters of fome Merchant, and the Merchant 
Haue iuft our Thcame of woe: But for the miracle, 

(I mcane our preferuation) few in millions 
Can fpeakc like vs: then wifely (goodSir)wcigh 
Our forrow, with our comfort. 

Alonf Prethcc peace. 

Seb. He rcceiues comfort like cold porredge. 

Ant . The Vifitor will not giue him orefo. 

Seb. Looke, hee s winding vp the watch of his wit 
By and by it will ftrike. 

Cjon . Sir. 

Set. One:Tell. 

Gon. When cuery greefe is entertaind. 

That's offer'd comes to th'entcrcainer* 

Seb . Adollor. 

Gon . Dolour comes to him indeed,you hauefpoka 

truer then you purpos’d. 

Seb. You haue taken it wifelier then I meant yoi 

fhould. 

Con. Therefore my Lord. 

Ant ♦ Fie, vvhat a fpend-thrife is he of his tongue. 
Alon. I pre-thee (pare. 

Gon. Well, I haue done: But yet 
Seb. He will be talking. 

Ant . Which, ofhc,or Adrian,for a good wager, 
Firft begins to crow ? 

S:b . The old Cocke. 

Ant . The Cockrell. 

Seb. Done: The wager ? 

Ant. A Laughter, 

Seb . A match. 

Adr . Though this Ifland fecrac to be defert. 

Seb. Ha, ha,ha. 

Ant. So : you'r paid; 

Adr. Vninhabitable, and almoft inacccflible. 

Seb. Yet 
Adr. Yet 

Ant. He could not mifle'e. 

Adr. It mull needs be of fubtle, tender, and delicate 
temperance. 

Ant. Temperance was a delicate wench. 

Seb. Land a fubtle, as he moft learnedly deliucr’d. 
Adr. The ayre breathes vpon vs here moft fweetly. 
Seb . A^ ifit had Lungs, and rotten ones. 

*Ant. Or, as ’ewere perfum’d by a Fen. 

Gon. Hcere is euery thing aduantageous to life. 
eAnt. True, fauc meancs to Hue. 

Seb. Of that there's none, or little. 

Gon. How lufti and lufty the grafle lookes ? 

How greenc ? 

Ant. The ground indeed is tawny. 

Seb. Withaneyeofgreenein’c# 
iAnt* He mifles not much. 

Seb. No: he doth but miftake the truth totally* 

Con. But the raricty of it is, which is indeed almoft 
beyond credit. 

Seb. A s many voucht rarieties are. 

(jov.That our Garments bcing(as they were)drencht 
in the Sea, hold notwithftanding their frefhncffe and 
gloffes, being rather ncwdy’dc then ftain’d with fake 
water. 

Ant. If but one ofhis pockets could fpeakc, would 
it not fay he lyes ? 

Seb I, or very fcrffcly pocket vp his report. 
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Gon. Me thinkes our garments arc now as trefh as 
I when we put them on firft in Affricke, at the marriage 
I 0 f c |, e kings faireftaughter Claribel to the king 6f Turn’s. 

Seb. ’Twasafweet marriage,and we proiper well in 

eurretume. . . r , _ 

Mri. Tunis was neucr grac d before with fuch a Pa¬ 
ragon to their Queene. 

Gon. Notfince widdow Dido's time. 

Ant. Widow? A pox o'chat : how came that Wid¬ 
dow in ? Widdow Dido! 

Seb. What if he had laid Widdowcr o£neas too ? 
Good Lord, how you take it ? 

Adri. Widdow Dido fa>dyou ? You make me fludy 
of that: She was of Carthage , not of Tunis. 

Gon. This Tunis Sir was Carthage. 

Adri. Carthage ? Con. I allure you Carthage. 

Ant. His word is more then the miraculous Harpc. 

Seb. He hath rais'd the wall.and houfes too. 

Ant. What impofsible matter wil he make cafy next? 

Seb. I thinke hee will carry this Iiland home in his 
pocket,and giue it his ionne for an Apple. 

Ant. And fowing the kernels efit in the Sea, bring 
i forth more Iflands. 

Con. I. yint. Why in good time. 

Gon. Sir,we were talking, that our garments feeme 
now as freih as when we were at Tunis at the marriage 
of your daughter, who is now C^eene. 

Ant* And the rareft that ere came there. 

Seb , Bate (I befeech you) widdow Dido % 

Ant. O Widdow Dido ? !, Widdow Dido , 

Gon. Is not Sir my doublet as frefh as the firft day I 
wore it i I meane in a fort. 

Ant. That fort was well fifh’d for. 

Gon. When I wore it at your daughters marriage. 

Alon. You cram thefe words into mine eare$,ag3inft 
theftomackcofmy fenfe : would 1 had’neucr 
Married my daughter there : For comming thence j 

My fonne is loft, and (in my rate) fhc too. 

Who is fo farre from Italy remoued, 

I ne’re againe (hall fee her: O thou mine heire 
Of Naples and of <JI7/7toe,what {(range fifli 
Hath made his meale on thee ? 

Fran. Sir he may liuc, 

I faw him beate the (urges vnder him. 

And ride vpon their backes; he trod the water 
Whofe enmity he flung afide: and brefted 
The furge moft fwolne that met him : his bold head 
’Boue the contentious waues he kept, and oared 
Himfelfe with his good armes in lufty ftroke 
To th’fhorc; that ore his waue-worne bafis bowed 
As (looping to relceue him : I not doubt* 

He came aliue to Land. 

Alon . No, no, hee’s gone. 

Seb. Sir you may thank your felfc for this great lofle, 
That would not blcfle our Europe with your daughter. 
But rather loofc her to an Affrican, 

Where fhe at leaft, is banifh'd from ycur eye, 

Who hath caufe to wet the greefe on’e. 

Alon. Pre-thec peace. 

Seb. You werckncel’d too, & importun’d otherwife 
By all ot vs: and the faire foule her felfe 
Waigh’d bcrweeneloathnefle, and obedience,at 
Which end o’th’bcamc (hould bow: we hauc loft your 
I feare for cuer :Millaine an & Naples hauc (fon. 

Mo widdowesin them ofthisbufineffe making, 

Then wc bring men to comfort them: 


Alon. So is the doer’ft oth’loffe. 

Con. My Lord Sebaftian, 

The truth you fpeake doth lacke fome gcnclenefle. 

And time to fpeakc it in : you rub the fore. 

When you (hould bring the plaifter. 

Seb. Very well. Ant. And moft Chirurgeonly, 

Con. It is foule weather in vs alkgood Sir, ° 

When you are cloudy. 

Seb . Fowle weather? Ant. Very fouled 

Gon. Had I plantation of this Ifle my Lord. 

Ant. Hee'diow’t with Nettle-feed. 

Seb. Or dockes, or Mallowes. 

Con. And were the King on’t,what would I do ? 

Seb. Scape being drunke, for want of Wine. 

Con. rch’Commonwealth I would (by contraries) 
Execute all things: For no kinde of Trafficke 
Would I admit: No name of Magiftrate: 

Letters ftiould not be knowne : Riches^poucrty, 

A nd vfe offeruice, none: Contra#, Succefsion/ 

Borne, bound of Land, Tilth,Vineyard none : 

No vfe ofMettall, Corne, or Wine, or Oyle; 

No occupation^al] men idle^ all : 

And Women too, but innocent and pure: 

No Soueraignty. 

Seb. Yet he would be King on’e. 

Ant. The latter end ofhis Common-wealth forgets 
the beginning. 

Gon. All things in common Nature fhould produce 
Without fwcat ot endcuour: Treafon, fellony. 

Sword, Pike, Knife, Gun. or needc of any Engine 
Would I not haue: but Nature fhould bring forth 
Ofit owne kinde, all foyzon,a!J abundance 
To feed my innocent people. 

Seb. No marrying’mong his fubie#s ? 

Ant. None (man) all idle; Wholes andknaues, 

Cjon. J vvould with fuch perfection gouerne Sir : 
T'Excell the Golden Age. 

Seb. 'SauehisMaiefty. Ant.Longliuc Gonzalo. 

Gon. And do you marke me, Sit ? (me. 

Alon. Pre-thee no more: thou doft talke nothing to 

Gon . Ido well bclceue your Highneflfc, and did it 
tominifter occafion to thefe Gentlemen, who are of 
fuch fenfible and nimble Lungs, that they alwayes vfe 
to laugh at nothing. 

Ant . Twas you vve laugh’d at. 

Gon. Who,in this kind of merry fooling am nothing 
to you : fo you may continue,and laugh at nothing ft ilk 

Ant. What a blow was there giuen ? 

Seb. And it had not falne flat-long. 

_ Gon. You are Gentlemen ofbraue rnettal: you vvould 
lift the Moone out ofhet fphearc, if (he would continue 
in it fitie weekes without changing. 

Enter Ariellplaying folemne Mupeke . 

Seb. Wc vvould fo,and then go a Bat-fowling. 

Ant. Nay good my Lord,be not angry. 

Gon. No I warrant you, I will not aduenture my 
diferetion fo weakly: Will you laugh me afleepe, for I 
am very heauy. 

Ant. Go{leepe,andhearevs. 

Alon. What, all fo foone a(leepe?I wifh mine eyes 
Would(with thcmfelucs) (hut vp my thoughts, 

1 finde they are inclin’d to do fo. 

Seb. Pleafe you Sir, 

Do not omit the heauy offer of it: t 

Itfildome vifics forrow,when it doth, it is a Comforter. S 

____ Ant. \ 


































































